your profit in eating from the hand that slew your father.   May it
choke you, Prpspero.  And be sure it will,  God will see to that."
He swung in fury on his heel, to depait.
Madonna Aurelia leapt from her chair. Her cry was vibrant.
"Stay, Scipione! Wait!"
"Nay, madam, let him go," said Pro^pero, who had risen with her.
The door slammed behind the departing nobleman; the damask
hangings quivered in the "draught of it. Madonna Aurelia stared in
wild distress at her son, "You see! This is but the beginning of the
storm."
*TII weather it." He set a soothing hand upon her shoulder.
"Surely it were better to tell him.  To	"
"And so tell the world," he interrupted. "It is what would follow.
And then?" He smiled wistfully, as he shook his head. "This is a
thing with which we can trust nobody. Besides, in what is it Scipione's
affair that he should rage at me? He suffers the fury of the thwarted
plotter. He would have used me to the profit of the Fieschi. Haven't
you understood ?" And with a little laugh of bitterness headded: "My
friend r
She sank thoughtfully to her seat again. He remained standing
over her. "The world must think what it will. I know what I dp.
That is enough. Whatever obloquy may come must be borne in
silence until the end is reached."
She bowed her head in afflicted acquiescence. But when presently*
he reminded her that they were awaited at the Fassuolo Palace, that a
banquet was to be spread there in honour of the betrothal to be
announced, she shuddered in horror. She could not go. She would
not go. In vain he urged her. Her answer was that he must make
excuses for her. Let him plead that the emotions of the day had left
her exhausted. Face the Dorias at such a time and on such a mattex;
she could not.
So in the end he kissed her cheek, and departed on that errand
with a self-loathing inferior only to his resolve to discharge in full a
debt that could not be forgone.
XV,   THE ADORNO HONOUR
in his vast, glittering halls, the Duke of Melfi had assembled all
that was noblest in Genoa, the Lomellini, the Gaspari, the Grimani,
the Fregosi and the rest. But there was no Adorno present Although
invited, the members of that noble house remained absent. They might
allow the feud to slumber, but they would not go the lengths of denying
its existence by accepting Doria hospitality.
Their absence cast no cloud upon the splendid gathering. It repre-
sented a state of things which, if not yet extinct, was to be extinguished
by what was to be done that day. Since the greatest of the Adorni,
the recognized head of the house, was to be present, publicly to receive
the honour of the Doria alliance, it mattered little what other Adorno
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